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	Kuroko no Basket: The Lost Miracle

**Fumizuki Academy - Kanegawa District**

Practice was especially harder today. Everyone, at first, was depressed after being knocked out of the Inter-High by Kaijo, but that led to motivation and now everyone is training harder than ever before.

Asayume Kyoko stood by the sideline with Fumizuki Academy's basketball coach, Coach Mako. She's been pushing the guys harder and harder each day since the loss, and it seems everyone is getting used to the daily training schedule Asayume came up with.

The guys were doing their hardest, but from the looks of it, they weren't going to be much of a threat if they could even qualify for the Winter Cup. They had one reliable scorer, Narutaki Hotaru, but he was only a first year. Relying on a first year, on a team with veterans in their third year would be insulting, but it had to be this way. The team hasn't been the same since the Kaijo loss. Their captain, Miyamoto Kaito, quit the team. During the Inter-High, their entire offense was centered around their Power Forward captain and scoring Shooting Guard, but now the pressure is all on Hotaru-Kun...

"Yume," Coach Mako said. "Don't you think it's time you tell them?"

Asayume looked back at the boys. They were all doing pacers, they just passed fifty laps. Finally, she nodded and walked into the court. Everyone stopped and greeted Asayume with laughter and cheer, Hotaru walked out and smiled at her.

"We were worried you weren't going to say anything," He laughed. He was covered in sweat, but still had the energy to joke around.

Second to only Midorima Shintaro, Ryuzaki Hotaru was probably the best Shooting Guard in the High School level. In terms of his shooting ability, it's not a question. His athletic ability could be better, but his clutch shooting and creative shot making makes him a valuable asset and scorer to this team.

"Alright guys," Asayume addressed the whole team. She curled her auburn hair back behind her ear. "I know things have been... Tough for us, since Miyamoto-Senpai left, but I made an arrangement that could benefit us as a team, so I wanted to let you guys know."

"What is it?" Souji, their starting Point Guard, asked.

"As you know, the pillars of our offense centered around Hotaru-Kun and Miyamoto-Senpai, but without the ladder, the pressure will rest on Hotaru-Kun, and I don't want him to shoulder all the pressure. So I called in a favor, from a friend. He's a first year, in America currently. He's what you'd call... A prodigy."

"Like one of the Miracles?" Hotaru asked. "Why didn't you call him before? We could've beaten Kaijo if-"

"He's attending one of the most prestigious schools in America. I couldn't just ask him to drop everything and come back to Japan because we wanted to win." Asayume said.

"Then why now?" Hotaru asked.

"Because now things are different. If Miyamoto-Senpai is gone for good, we'll need another player who can step up and make plays. Plus, he said he misses Japan and would love to come back."

"Well how good can he be?" Souji asked.

Asayume looked back to Coach Mako, who was smiling arrogantly, since she and Asayume were the ones who knew what he could really do. "Well let's just say he has training, special training, from basketball players who play for a living."

Asayume let that sentence set in. Seconds later... "NO WAY!"

"You mean... He's been..."

"His name is Kurosawa Eiji. He's a prodigy trained by some of the NBA"s All-Star players. He'll be in Japan in about a day."

**San Francisco Internation Airport - Two Days Ago**

_**Eiji stood in front of his plane's boarding gate. He had all his things, well at least all that he could carry. The rest of his things were being shipped to an apartment that was already prepared for him in Japan. Standing before him was the one and only, 5x NBA Champion and 18x All-Star, Kobe Bryant. **_

"_**You sure you got everything, right?" Kobe asked. "Didn't forget anything?" **_

"_**I got it Old Man." Eiji snickered. "All packed." **_

"_**You really gonna do this. Go back to Japan? Leave Lowell, just to go back?" The Mamba asked. **_

_**Kobe wore a long sleeved purple shirt with jeans and boots. It was the middle of the Playoffs right now, but the Los Angelas Lakers didn't make it. It gave Kobe more time to spend teaching Eiji skills in the game, though it was hard to teach someone who knew as much as he did. **_

"_**It's for a friend." Eiji said. "Don't worry, you can always come visit. I mean, we're gonna be in the Winter Cup Finals so come watch. I'll make you proud Old Man." **_

"_**You better. After everything we taught you, Bron is going to kick your ass if you don't make it." Kobe nudged him in the shoulder. **_

_**Originally, it was Kobe, Lebron, and Dwyane who found him in Japan. Back then he was just some second rate orphaned player on a team going up against a team said to consist of the best players in middle school. The Generation of Miracles crushed them and even tripled their score, but somehow, they saw something in Eiji. It was thanks to them that he got a new life in America, a family. **_

_**Eiji pulled Kobe into a hug. "Thanks for everything, Old Man." **_

_**Kobe, still shocked, returned the hug. "No problem, kid. I'll tell Bron and Wade the same." **_

_**Eiji wipped the tears forming in his eyes away, and waved good-bye as he entered his plane. He watched as one of the people a father wave good-bye, as he started his own basketball journey in his homeland. **_

**Tokyo International Airport - Day of Eiji's Arrival **

Two days in a tight airplane can make anyone crazy, thank God Eiji was adopted by a wealthy family who could afford first class. It was so much easier to travel in an airplane in first class.

As soon as he stepped off the plane, the heat got to him. It made sense, it was still the middle of summer, but he didn't realize it was going to be this hot. He took off his jacket and threw it over his shoulder. He had a backpack an a carry on bag. Kobe said his things were being transported to an apartment in Tokyo, all paid by LeBron James. He thought it was funny how Kobe didn't want to spend much money, the guy had so much but loved to not spend it.

Outside the airport, after checking out, there was a man with a card holding up his name. "You have got to be kidding me." Eiji walked to the man. "I'm Kurosawa Eiji. Nice to meet you."

The man nodded and smiled, directing Eiji to a limosine behind him. The man placed Eiji's bags in the trunk before getting in. Eiji had been in limos many times before, but this one seemed bigger. He opened a mini-fridge on the inside and opened a can of soda. It was too hot.

"Where to sir?"

What had Asa said about the school? "Uh... F-Fumizuki Academy?"

"Right away sir."

Guess he was right. The car started up and began to drive. Eiji leaned back and remembered the days before he came to America. He remembered going to the same school with Asayume, how she encouraged him to join the basketball team, even how she encouraged him to leave for America. She had parents and loving ones at that. They took him in when he was a kid, and he always loved them for it. Which made leaving so much harder. But now he's back, hopefully he can make things right again.

Taking a look outside, things were so different after four years. The city seemed so much bigger, much brighter. "Shall I drop off your belongings at your apartment sir? Mr. Bryant said that it would be appropriate."

"Um... Yeah." Then a thought occured to him. "Wait, who's paying you?"

"Mr. Dwayne Wade sir."

Of course. That cheapskate is always letting other people pay. He sighed, and rode along until they finally arrived at the Academy. It took them about thirty minutes to arrive, so Eiji stepped out.

"Here is my number sir, call me when you are finished here."

"Thanks," Eiji watched as his driver drove away.

He turned around to face the academy. It was pretty massive and a great looking school. Fumizuki Academy seemed like a giant castle with teenagers. Feeling out of place already, Eiji walked in.

He didn't know if it was the middle of school hours or what, but everyone looked at him. Whether it was in awe or in confusion, he didn't know. Though he would've reacted the same if he were them.

A 6'5" sixteen year old boy with black hair and blue eyes walking around school and not in uniform, he was bound to draw some attention. He hadn't spoken Japanese in quite some time, but he wasn't too rusty.

"Excuse me, mind telling me where the basketball gym is?" He asked one of the girls.

They pointed him to a large building buzzing with noise. He slid open the door and looked inside. It reminded him of the NBA practice days. The guys were doing layup lines. They were a pretty mediocre team, everyone would miss occasionally but other than that, a solid team.

"Eiji-Kun!"

It was Asayume. He recognized that voice anywhere. He walked in and was ambushed by a 5'2" auburn haired girl almost strangling him. "I missed you so much? You gotta tell me all about it. Did you meet LeBron? How about Steph Curry? Oh, oh, how about Kobe?"

"Can't... Breathe..."

"Oh my gosh, sorry." She let go, and the air flew back into his lungs. "It's sooo good to see you again Eiji-Kun. My word how you've grown. You were a wimpy little squirt the last time we met."

"Good to see you too Yume." Eiji ruffled her hair and smiled. He then noticed the boys gathering around him.

Asayume smiled and turned to the othe boys. "Eiji-Kun, this is the Fumizuki Academy basketball team. These are the firs string players."

A boy with black hair and golden eyes greeted Eiji. He was a few inches shorter than he was, but he had the physical build of a player in his prime. Eiji shook his hand, the grip was tight, he was definitely a quality player.

"I'm Ryuzaki Hotaru. I'm glad you'll be joining us." The boy smiled. "This is Mitsunaga Souji, Saitama Mutsuki, and Fuyuki Saito. They're the other members of the starting lineup."

"And I am Nichijou Mako, the head coach." A woman in her late twenties crossed her arms. "Welcome to the team."

**So this is the first time I've done a fic about KNB. I like using OC to compete with the other GOM instead of teaming up with them. Eiji will be meeting Kise and Kagami in the next chapter so stay tuned. Thanks for reading guys :)**


End file.
